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IRONTON. : : : MISSOURL

WAITING DAYS.

Dh, the hours of walting, the eilent
calms,
‘When the breeze dles out and the salls
droop down,
When our resticss souls would find rellef
In evén the storm-cloud's threatening
frown!

But 'tls then we gee the sky's deop blus,
And the myrind beautles of ocean ways,
And all the mystleal signs of heaven,
And we thank Thee, Lord, for these
walting days.

Oh, the days of winter so dull, so drear,
When the leaves have fled and the
fpring comes not,
When the brooks are sllent and woods
nre bare,
And the snow les deep o'er the mead-
ow-lot!

But ‘tin then thaot we find all the trane
quil joy
That comes from the down and the
sunset rave,
learn the secrets of squirrel and
bird—
And we thank Thee, Lord,
wiitlng days,

And

for those

Oh, the days of life, when we walt and
wilt,
For the strength or time our tnsk to
eomplete,
When we necds must sit with the folded
henils,
And list to the tramp of the passing
feet!

But ‘tis then that we learn the joy of

falth,

And know at length eweet patience’s

- Wilys,

Aud lenn on the strength of the Father's
heart—

Bo we thank Thee, Lord, for these
waltlng dnys,

~Lydia Kendall Foster, in Springfield

{(Ma#s,) Republiean,

R sttt s s e

DELIVERED.

The Parson and the Cowboy.

BY MILFORD W, FOSHAY.

LAt L et st L T

fEICAY, Parson, did you hear that
Mason was coming?"

The speaker was a typical western
ranchiman. His stalwart {frame was
propped negligently against his Ut
tle, rat-like pony, with one arm
thrown over ite shoulder as if ready
to plek it up and carry it off. The
man addressed had just riddem up
to the log post office, Booted and
wspurred, with his brosd-brimmed hat,
*as he eat astride the red broneo, he
did not appear very much like a gos-
pel advocate. Yet he was, and the
waole wielder of the “Sword of the
Bpinit" within a radius of some 60
miles,

This man was known and loved Ly
all the families in the sparsely set-
tled district, because he was ever
ready to wateh at the bedside of the
sick or to gallop the 13 miles to the
lonely little station in the valley, and
telegraph for a doctor when the ease
wag (esperate. More than this, he en-
tered heartily into all their local
interests, knitting hims=elf so closely
to them that his influence often
averted outhursts over disputed wa-

ter privileges, or other disturb-
ing  conditions,  He felt  that
they  vilued his ministrations to
the dying  angd affices to the

dead; yet he often sighed that the
living were go careless of his advice
regarding spiritual attainments, But
he kept his sighs to himself: for he
well knew that while a genuine tear
for another’s physical suffering
would touch theiv hearts, anything
of that nuature which accompanied
religions teaching would weaken his
intluence.

Jugt now, this digtriet was In a dan-
gerous state of excitement over the
attitidde of the sheep men. This was
a cattle region, and it had no inten-
tion of permitting Mason to drive
through his flock of sheep and ruin
the pasturage for the season. He had
done so onee, and the expericnce was
not to be repeated. 'They sent him
word to this effect, and he replied
shortly, that, when he got orders
from Waghington not to trespuss on
the government Iland beyond the
Hogback, he would tnke another
route—and not 'till then.

Bo, when Mr. Wills wus asked the
question already recovded, he knew
that the digtrict would oppose Ma-
ron’s advanee, and thut it meant not
only a sluughter of sheep, but pos-
sibly the Joss of human life. It was
of no uge to talk against the method
1o be employed. He had done that;
but this wus a ease in which they felt
it necessary to set his counsel at
nought.  He would say something,
howeyer, to this mountain giant
whaose goad impulse he knew to be in
heeping with the size of the organ
which set them going.

“Well, Diek, when will he be here?"

“About the lagt of next week., IHe
has started, but will have to stop at
Crook's to feed his precions flock.
He expects to let them do their own
feeding through here, you know."

“Yeg, | know,”

“And we don't, yan ses,” Dick sald,
in o very positive way.

“If there should be shooting, are
you all ready for it?" And Mr. Wills
Jooked his friend earnestly in the eye.

YAl ready,” was the prompt reply.
“1 kniow what you mean. We fellows
think lots of your tenching, purson,
if we don't scem to practice it much,
1 want to tell you that when we were
over 1o Divide last time. we got

_something that will keep us all right.

See that bulge?” and he drew his shirt
smooth, on his left side.

“Yes. What is it?"

YA New Testament, right over my
heart!” was the triumphant reply

“How long have you had it?”

“Ihree months,”

“How muneh have you read it?"

*Oh, T haven't read it any. But yon
gaid we ought always to have one
along with us.”

Mr. Wills did not seem to rejoice
as much as Dick looked for, over the
result of his teaching. TIn truth, he
was wondering if he had so tanght
these peaple that they regarded re-
ligloux instruction se o stock of in-
eantitions ta ward off evil, and the
Bible us & charm for the sauie pur-

pose. When he came among them
three years before, he found men
and women who had grown up, mar-
ried and reared children without ever
having attended divine service, It
was exceedingly difficult to lead them
to a conception of apiritual relations
between God and themselves, He
now asked for the Book, and finding
thut it contained the Psalms, he
marked the fifteenth verse of the
fiftieth Psalm, and the third chapter
of John, sixtecnth verse. Handing
it buck, he said:

“1 wigh you would read what I
have marked.”

“All right, 1 will, sometime,” Dick
promised, putting the Book away in
its resting ploce.

“Hefore Mason gets here?"

“Don’t like to take medicine before
I'm sick. If it should go hard with
me, I'll look it up.”

On a day of the following week,

word was ciroulated that Mason
would probably drive his  sheep
through during the night. Mr. Wills

slept little and did not undress, that
he might be ready in case he was
called; yet he did not expect to
reccive  any  word until daylight—
perhaps not then, The wise thing
was to stay away and refrain from
questioning; and he had learned this
kind of wisdom. 3

It was just after noon when Dick’s
brother Charlie rode up. The Par-
son suw him coming and was out-
side,

h“’l']l‘.’“

“Of eoursge no one knows anything,
anill we have to suppose what took
place, So we think that Mason and
his men were stopped, and that
they'll drive over the other trail"
Charlie answered, But he wis uneasy.,
Mr. Wills noticed it and continued,

“Any one hurt?”

“One of Mason's men was shot,
and died about an honr ago, Another
of them got away and rode over to
the station to wire. The sheriff start-
ed at once. I don't know how it will
end. Guess some other way ought
to have been tried; although I don't
know what, for he was warned, caon-
fonnd him, not tp bring his sheep
here. A good many of them were
killed and he promised to go back.
But, arson,” and his voice which had
taken on an  uangry tone, became
troubled, “Dick's missing.”

Mr, Wills looked his inguiry, and
Charlie continued:

“Everyone wns supposed to  go
home after it was over, and know
nothing. The shooting wns  very
lively for a few minutes on both
siles, before Mnson would stop to
talk, When Dick didn't ghow up at
daylight, T rode round to places
where he might be; but no one had
seen him. ‘I'hen I went to the serim-
muge ground, Wut he’s not there,
When 1 got back his horse had come
in, The sheriff’s on the ground by
this time, Beel”

Yes, he saw. 1t would not do for
Churlie, or any of the other men, to
be out laoking for Dick; so he said,
signiticantly:

“My horse is fresh™

Charlie reached out his hond, Mr.
Wille grasped it, and they separated
without another word, The red
broneo was quickly saddled, and its
rider soon on the seene of the con-
flict, The sherift and two of his
men from the county seat were there,
but not a native was In gight, Dead
sheep were seattered all nbout on
the sand, and among the stunted ce-
dars,

When Mr, Wills rode ap, the sher-
iff, who knew him, asked:

“SYhat do you know about this?"”

T have not been on this spot for
two weeks," was the reply. Then
looking the offleer in the eye, he con-
finued, “I was ot home from sun-
down yesterdoy till within o few min-
utes ago.”

“Oh, of courze,”” 1he gheriff re-
sponded rather bitterly, as he saw
that no information wos to be had
from this source,

They talked o few minutes longer,
then Mr, Wills began to hunt for
some sign of Dick. He found noth-
ing, and rode off a few miles one
wiy ot o venture, It was froitless,
and he returned to ride in another
direction. ’

He had gone about a mile up a
trail leading to a mountain “park,”
when be egaw the tracks of a horse
it one side, Following these, he no-
ticed that they were irregular, as
though the rider was unsteady in his
saddle, pulling his horse this way
and that. His heart beat rapidly, for
the tracks led to o precipice, A half
mile farther they ceaged at the edge,
with the deep imprint of the fore-
feet, ar if the horse had stopped sud-
denly in a refusal to go on. lMHas-
tily dismounting, he peered over.
There lay Dick in plain view on a
shelf of rock about ten feet from
the top, and with one foot hanging
out over the chasm,

When he was shot Dick felt the im-
pact at his left side well up to the
shoulder. The urm Instantly dropped,
and he realized at once that it would
be useless for him to stay there any
longer, His thought was to get
lome as soon as possible, necording
to the plan, Taking the rein in his
right hand, he started at o lope. But
his head grew dizzy, and in the dark-
ness he took the wrong roand. After
4 few minutes he was obliged to bring
the pony to a walk, He continued
for quite a while, reeling in his sad-
dle and drawing his horse about in
o zig-zag fashion. All at once he
pitched forward and lost consclous-
ness,

When he revived the sun shone hot
in his face and it was somefime he-
fore he eduld nnderstand the situa-
tion. A8 he got It unraveled, he rec-
ognized the locality and knew that
it might mot be visited in three
maonths, unless some youngster enme
to trout in the stream below. He
tried to get up, but found that it
was impossible, his whole left side
seemed to be paralyzed. He waos
weak from logs of blood and in a
raging thirst. Was he poing to die?
He, Dick, who had never known n
gick day, and once had ridden 356
miles with a leg which was broken in
the turmoil of a round-up hanging
ot his eide, and when he got to the
doctor made him set it without us-
ing a dropr of chloroform? But he
did not feel then as he did now.

BEverything wos looking queer. The
ploes were dancing, and once in a

while a rock would swell and swell
until it was ten times its right size,
Then it would suddenly grow small
again and give him & sinking sensa-
tion, as if he were being let down
in a narrow place with the gides
constantly rising higher. Tt he were
going to die, he wished the Parson
was with him.

Then he thought of the Testa-
ment. Wasn't he all right while he
had that? But Mr. Wills had wanted
him to read it. He could use hia
right hand, and finally got the Book
out, hitching himself up against the
bank so that when he held it open
the page was in sight., The process
threw his left leg over the ledge and
it hurt; but what was the difference?
He counld follow the Parson’s direc-
tlons, and that was the important
thing. When he looked at the print
the letters began to jump about.
Some of them got off the Book en-
tirely, but it would never do to let
them get away; so he made an effort
and brought them back in order,
reading enough of the verse to take
in the gense: “Call upon me in the
day of trouble; T will deliver thee,”

He fell back exhansted, and tried to
think whnat this meant.

“It must be God who is to be cnlled
npon, for Mr. Wills is always telling
what He will do for any one in
troubile. But If He knows that T am
hurt, why dees He wait to be enlled
upon? Why don't He let some one
know that I am here? Perhaps He
thinks what's worth having is worth
asking for. Or maybe it's like the
time I dug old Jack Munson ont,
when his cabin fell in on him. He
said, ‘I wish you had sense enongh
to let people alone! 1 could have
got myself out after n while,” 1
swore that 1 would never help an-
other man until T was asked. Per-
hape God thinks we wonldn't appre-
ciate it If He doesn’t wait until e
knows that we can't help ourselves,
Well, T surely can't help myself.
What's that other place the Iarson
mnrked ?"

It took some time to find it; but
he managed to read theé verse and
murmered:

“God loves the world, and if we
believe it we shall have everlnsting
life. 1 don't quite get that”

His strength was failing, and he
wans thinking in a weaker way.

“Everybody must die;  but God
doesn’t, 1 wonder i it means that
after we die here we shall have the
sume kind of life that God has, if
we eall on Him for it?"

This iden seemed somewhat of on
nnswer to hig questions, and com-
forted him. As the tenslion relaxed,
his mind wandered and he thought
of the park just up yonder, with ice-
cold springs. The sun was growing
hotter, the fever was inereasing and
he imagined that he was stooping fo
drink.  1e conld feel the eonl air
as his face neaved the water. Then,
just as he wus about to touch it, the
spring receded and in s stead there
wis  alkil dust hot and dry, He
drew back in  despair, and Imme-
dintely felt himself carried to the
edge of a deep valley  which he
thought he recognized. He begun to
slowly slip over, inch by ineh, and
must soon fall into the shadows bes
low. This would kill him, of course;
but he was not disturbed by it, On-
ly there was something he intended
to do before death came, What was
it?

He struggled to reeall the inten.
tion, lest he should suddenly go over
into the darkness; and the attempt
cleared his brain,  Hig  face  had
dropped down on his rvight arm, and
the shatlow of a #mall tree wos enst
upon him. He tried to raise himself,
but could only lift his head. Never
mind; he eould get the same kind of
life that God had, by calling on Him,
and then it wouldn't make any dif
ference what oceurred, But he must
hurry.

Turning his face upward toward
the light bine, he noticed first the
heat waves from the rocks near ot
hand, then the green of the sernbe
onk banked on the opposite side of
the valley; while farther up Huiter-
ing leaves looked cool against a dark
clowd whose edge was silvered in the
bright sunlight.

0, God " he began; but the
effort was too much, and his head
lurched forward onto his arm.

“So Mr, Wills found him. As& he
gently removed the Testament from
the fast stiffening fingers, he saw
the markeil places and whispered to
himself: “He ealled, and was surely
delivered."—Pacific Monthly.

How He Got His Title,

The republican boss of southern
Michigan is generally known as “Doe”
Smith, although he never took o de-
gree in  medicine, surgery, musie,
philogophy or dentistry. He got his
title in o peculiar way. He lives in
Adrian, Bome time ago he bought n
farm mear that city, which was prin-
elpally productive of dockweed. The
neighbors hegan to speak of the farm
a8 “Smith's doek farm.” It was not
long before the farm was known as
“Doek Smith's farm,” and after that
the contraction to "Doek" was ensy.

“Pock™ looks like o minister, but
he docsn't talk like one. Jle wos
speaking the other day of a certain
mon's chunee for nomination as gov-
ornor,

“Why," he said, “his chances are as
thin ag soup made from the shadow
of & starving pigeon"—Chicago
Chroniele,

She'll Sing Hereafter.

A charming young lady of Kenging-
ton, who glofies in the possession of
a wealth of bright avburn-colored
hair, is the tencher of a Sunday
school class. On a recent Babbath
the rector made the announcement of
s hymn to be sung, and, rising, waved
his hands, and the organ pealed forth,
“Now," safd he, “ready—sing.”

A small and precoclous youth in the
young woman’s class, snid:

“Why don't you sing, Miss Fris-
bee?"

“Me? Oh, I never sing,” replied
the teacher, smiling her prettiest.

“But,” exclaimed the boy, “the min-

ieter snys you mnst. Didn't he just

sny ‘Now, Reddy, sing?' "

Smelling salts and numerous other
restorntives had to be used to bring
the tencher out of her faint.—Phila-

delphia Telegraph. .

CHANGES AT MANILA.

What Is Shown by Late Statisties o
the Conditlious of the Public
Administration,

The Democracia of Manila of Janu-
ary 27, 1902, commenting on the
changes in the situation in the islunds
in g0 far as public administration is
concerned, eays the Waehingtun Star,
gives the following statisties:

1. The legislative commission pub-
lished 400 Jaws from September 1, |
1900, up to the present time; that Is |
to eny, one law for every day and a |
half.

2. There are throughout the entire
archipelago 1,250 American teachers
of both sexes, charged with the duty
of diffusing the English language in
every town and village, There are
400 Filipino teachers of primary in-
struction. About 200,000 children at-
tend the 1,600 schools established
Besides, the gencral saperintendent
of schools is giving his entire atten-
tion to the establishment of high
schonls,

3. The civil service consists at the
present time of 0,000 employes, of
which 3,000, including the 1,250 teach-
ers, are Americans and the remaining
6,000 Filipinos. The civil service bonrd
has held 87 examinations since ite
ereation in May, 1900, whicl were at-
tended by 6,000 adalts

We may deduce therefrom that
while the department of public in-
struction is occupying itself with the
instruetion of the young, the civil
service enconraging  study by
means of the competitive exumina-
tions to fill public offices.

4. The department of healtl in less
than six months hos organized
entire sanitary service in the eapital
and in almost the entire arvelipelago.
The street-cleaning service in thie
town removes dally 200 tops of dirt,
Ag o result of the vigorous campaign
of hygiene and cleanliness under-
taken by the bourd of health, the b
bonie plague and smallpox, which
were so virnlent in 1808, hoave disap
peared in 1001,

S The insular treasury has a sur-
plus of several million dollars,  In al-
moxt  every provipeinl treasvrey the
revenues exceed 1he expenditures
The ceonamie condition of the muui-
cipalities, if we tnke into consilerns
tion that we are erossing o period of
diffienlt and laborious reconstraction,
is quite satisfuetory, as the bulyets

is

the |

are well halaneed even in towns of
lesser Importance,

With regard to the degree of enl
ture, morality and alueation of the
|"i1||lilll| t‘lllflln_\l‘n‘ uf the winte, we
conlil say very muvh in their favor,
Compare the number of employes in
all branehes of the vervice and ranks
who have bheen remaved up to the
present time and it will lle scen that
there is no reason whatsoever Lo ot
sider the ineapable.

THE NATIVES OF GUAM,

Resemble the Howniinns Phiyuicnlly
and Dress und Live Like the
Filipinos,

The potlves of Uuamare n friendly,
welal prople, vager to please and vty
nogpitable. Physieally, they resemble
the Hawalians, having light  brown
skin, straight binck haie and preny
fentores, They dress ke the Pilipi
noe; ehirt and trougers for 1he men
and a while waist withflowing sleeves
o lnrge “puuelo,” or neck handkerchief
and a teailing gkint for the women,

There Is o ecertain elass distinetion
among them de among other nation
alitics; the better elies, or “400," ns
they arve ealled, are well-to-do people
of Spanish extraction and comparative
ly intelligent;  they live in houses
it of coral stones, having the neces-
sities nnd n few of the lnxuries of life
ways the Detroit Free Press, A pros
perous merchont of Agonn is educating
his son in Manila, and his home is vory
inviting; stone steps lending from the
liot, dusty street into o Ioarge,
hall, paved with eolored tiles, in which
stand a long, cane-sented sofa and sey-
eral chairs. At the end and to the
right of the hall, broad staive lead to
the yromns above, which are pueions
and alty, Lnee eurtning hefore the
windows, easy chairg, a piano, many
ornaments and pietures and the highly-
polished floor hetoken his comfortalile
vireumstances,

The poorer elugs, notive Chamoryos
and half-lireeds, live in wooden howuees
or “shacks” built on poles three o1
four feet nbiove the ground, the inter.
vening space being utilized by the
muny pigs, dogs, hens and  ehivkens
owned Ly the family,  The=e “low
castes” are ignorant and shiftless nnd
Tooked down upon by the more fortun
ate meighbors of the *400."

One doy is much lke another in
Guem,. Ther are dutles ta he per
formed, even thongh the proverh rends
for them: *“Do not toalay what onn be
In

o]

put off 1ill te-morrow. Agann o
river vuns through the town, which
gorves a8 0 public lnundry and  Inva

tory. Tall coconnnt trees on cithes
DLank spring {rom the misses of hixuri-
ant ghrube and Jlies; the quiet water
reflecting the green folinged hanks fs
a pretty picture, the beanty of which
is heightened by the native women in
all viirietios of dress. Those wheownsh
stond waist-deep in the water, before
them long woaden tronghs hollowed
ont of tree trunks, holding the clothes,
which are rubbed with corncobs; some
who are not fortunate cnough to pog
segs the cobs and trongh #lap the gor-
ments on large stones. Hawd isage
for the clothes, but they emerge from
the procesa clean and white,

Fillpino Women Smoke Clgars,

A returned Bt Paul saldier, who hay
gerved three years in the Philippines,
says that in that country the women
smoke o great deal, but instead of
using cigarettes, they smoke long
bluck cigars that lost five or six hours,
No waonder they have n well smoked
appenrance.

A Slight Mistake,

Miss Shecawgo—8o0 you are from
Connecticut, That's where they sell
g0 many wooden nutmegs!

Miss Nuhayven—0Oh, no; you're mis-
takén, Thut's where they make them;
they have to come out here to sell
them.—Judge.

“A Home Thrust,
Agent—1 have a bock you ghould buy
for your gon, telling huw to become a
puolitician, gtatesman, president of the
United Stotes, broker—
Mrs, Hennesy—G'wan, did yer moth-
er bur wan for you?—Brooklyn Life,

PITH AND POINT.

The early apple calches the worm.
—Judge.

The man oftenest canght is he who
is willing to do wrong if not found
out—Saturday Evening Puost.

Avoiding Dangers—"Why  don’t
you wash your face?” “Aw, say, 1
ain't guin’ to try po experiments!™
—N. ¥. Journal.

“Yes, 1 smoke nt Jeast a dozen cf-
gars o doy., This is a good onpe!
“Somebody must have given it to
you"—Cleveland FPlain Dealer.

"
When in Doubt—Don’t. Heene—
Country Station, Gent—"Are the
sandwiches fresh, my boy?" Coun-

try Youth—"Don't know, I'm sure,
sir. I've only been here a  fort-
night!"—Punch.

Matter of Neeessity.—"1 could live
on a climate like thiz!” exclaimed
the enthusinstic visitor. “Well,"
drawled the Billville eitizen, “ef you
gtay in these diggin's you'll have
ter!"—Atlanta Constitution.

“He s satisfled now that this is 8
hard, hard world.” “Why, he’s rich,
and huas everything he could wish
for.” I know, but he's been throwa
out of his automobile several times
lately,"—FPhiladelpbin Press.

The DIink Ten—The Shopman—
“Oh, yes'm, we have all kinds of 1ea
Which do you want—llack or
green?  Mrs. Jumpupp—"1'll  bave
some of the pink, if yon please. 1
understand that is guite the thing
in society at present.’—DBoston
Transeript,

Mrs. Howerby—*They say
riage xiever reform# a mon,
fense!  Before we  were
Sowerby used to get drank twi
three times a week, XNobody
saw him intoxicated sinee.” Mrs
Mildmay—"His married life, 1y
dear, must btive been of o nature to
gober him"—Boston Transeripte

JENNY LIND'S SALUTE.
Ineident of Fifty Years Ago Told of
How She Honored the Glorious
Star-fpangled Banner,

mar-
Non
married
(8 )
ever

Fifty yvears ago, when Jenny Lind
was singing in New York, the Amer-
fean frigate, St. Lawrence, retnrning
{rom @ eruise abroad, enme into the
hurhor, The young midshiprien, o
the first night of their shore leave,
went to hear the fumous singer.

The next day the boys, 1o express
the emotions thut  her  wonderfal
voice had stivred In them, ealled on
her in a body, They harvdly expeit
ed that she would reccive them, bhut

glie did; and she was so chavmed
by their youthfulness and ingenuous
ness that when they timorously
nsked her I she would like to see

their elip, she accepted the invita
tion.  Then, growing holder, they
asked her to luncheon, and she ae
cepted that invitatie n, too, relate
Yooth's Companion.

When, on the appointed day, sht
came on board with her epmpanion
the captaln sow her from his eabin
anid recognlyed her,

There it nothing more striet thar
the eourtesy in ship eti
guette among officers: of all ranks
0f the three anesses—the eaptain's
table, the warid-room and the steer
nge where the midshipmen
ate—nao officer, from captain down,
woulidl make himself one of o eom.
pany at another mess unless espe-
eially hiiden,

In this care the captain rong the
bell for the ordevly.

el the gentlemen of the steer
aoe me=s"" he gaid, “that the cap-
tain Is going aklore, and that the
enbhin is at if they
eare to use it

The Tuncheon, however, was eaten
in the steerage. Dot after the pleas.
ant meal was over the boys proudly
invited their puest into the eaptain’s
eabin, where they took coffee.

“Ask her to sing something,” whis.
pered the paymaster's clerk.

1M1 theash you if vou dore!™ re-
turned one of the midihipment, un-
tler hig breath,

The ward-room afficers had guests
tao,  They brounght up guitars and
mrt on the poop=deck above, singlng
“The Suwanee River" and other pop-
ulir songs,

“Tlow pretty!™ eried Jenny Lind,
with enthusiasm, elapping.

When ot lakt #hie wag leaving, she

ohserverd

IMeEs,

their disposal

paused on the step  befween  the
carved gides of the gangway. Look-
ing np at the floating stars and

stripes, she raid:
“1 wish to =alute your flag.”
Uneovering her head and helding
her hat in her hand, she hegan 1o
ging “The Star-Spangled Panner™
As she sang the first verse every
effleor and every mun enme silently
en deek,  When she had siimg the
song to the end, deafening  cheers
risng ont from the 8t Lawrence, and
were taken up by every ship near
hy, for all had been listening.
Bteamers Wlew thelr whistles; and
every man within reach  of  that
thrilling volee knew that  he  liad
heard one of the  moest  inepiring
gsongs in the world sung ar he weould
probally never hear it sung ngnin.

Spurlons Meteorites,

The musenms of the world containe
considerable collection of specimens
labeled meteorites, which are, never-
theless, spurious.  Meteorites eom-
moml a high price. A dollar for an
onnee welght would not be too much
in certiin caser,  Cortaln Corsicons
lntely manufaciure meteorites for the
market, taking minerals and covering
them with an artificial orust.  Gf
course, the fraud wans detected at the
first annlysis, and equally, of course,
the Corsieans ave now in jail for sell-
ing meteorites under falge pro-
tenses. In 1665 0 number of personsin
Russia declared that a meteor fall had
taken place in their village and the
specimens they produced were pur-
chased by several mugeums, Ananaly-
slg has recently shown that all were
spurious, Inthe museum of Cairo isa
large “meteorite,” found in the Libyan
desert, which is, in fact, anly n mass
of fron which the natives had tried to
melt., The catalogue could be much ex.
tended.—N, Y. Sun,

At a Lawyer's Office.

“Why do you wish a divorce from
your wife?"

“Pecause she deceived me.”

“In what way?"

“Ehe didn't tell me before we were
married that ghe had had o mueical ed:
ucation”"—Brooklyn Life

WHY YOUNG MEN
GO WRONG

By WILLIAM J. SUTHERLAND,
Vice-President Mooney & Boland Detec-
tive Agency.

THAN ARE THE BOYS THEM
mately construed into an excuse i

cause,

It is not the young man who

times over!

receive salaries of $10 or $12 2 we
ly as one without a home, If the

finds himseli hard pressed.

prison cells have been filled from t

that the man who pays him his sa

cannot he do the same.
on the first deal.

He tries,

from his employer,

the money as soon as the deidl i

hands of the law,
In much the same way he
playing the and  other |

15

races

disastrous results,
Making expensive presents an

race before this stage is reachied.

income on the hope that two can liv

He promises to replace

through—and awakens to find himself in the

straight-out-gambling—and with the same

ing with gay companione is another
pitfall, although very many go down n the

Too much spending money in

boyhood starts more young men

on the wrong road than any other
cause — perhapps than all other

causes combined. This conclusion

is the result of years devoted to
the professional probing of hun-
dreds of cases of commercial dis-

honesty.  Such an  experience

compels the conviction that PARENTS ARE GENERALLY MOURER
RESPONSIBLE FOR THE DISHONESTY OF THEIR BOYS

SELVES.
ir the boy who goes wrong: but

This cannot be legiti-

it should show the way to prevent future moral failure from the same

has a hard boyhood who goes

wrong. More emhezzlers and defaulters come from the kindergarten
of LUXURY and EXTRAVAGANCE than from POVERTY—ten

Would you give your hoy the best possible safeguard against
the temptation to become dishonest ?

Then keep his fund of spend-

ing money down to what he would have for the little personal Juxuries
of life if he had to earn his own living and supply his indulgences from
his surplus earnings. That will etart him on the right basis,

Many a sober and naturally honest young man has gone wrong
by assuming, early in life, respons

ibilities beyond his powers. Our

great metropolitan commercial houses are filled with voung men who

ck.
e in a home of their own as cheap-
voung wife is in the least inclined

They marry with this meager

to extravagance or is a “"poor manager,” the one who carns the living
}!(' C

tempted to take what will not be given him as his du

annot get more salary and he s
Many state

his canse.

Envy of an employer's success in the field of speculation is an-
other prolific source of commercial dishonesty, The employe ledarns

lary has made several hundred or

thousand dollars by a lucky twrn of the stock or grain market, Why

and perhaps makes a little profit

Then he goes in deeper, and sooner or later finds
that he is canght for margins which he can

put up only by stealing

s carried

led

Ormne

mto

of

d carous-

COTTIIGN

GUNS ARE KNIGHTED.

| They Are Alsn Sentenced to Death by
the Spaniards When They
Faill to Work.

Althongh It seems olmost neeed-
fhle, vet it fe g fact that there are ot
the present time guns belonging to
the Spanieh army undergoing sen-
tenves of death awl Jmprisonment,

An sistonishing ense of this kind
wis brought to notice by a friend

of o Spanish officer while paying o
virit to him when he was stationed
at the Spanish  artillery barracks,

Son Fraonviseo square, Porto Lico, a
few years ago. Walting at the en-
trance of the barracks for his officer
friend, he happened to see n Muuser
rifle: hnnging by the punsiing to o
nall o the wall,  The gentlenign,
thinking It very curious why siuch a
good piece of ordnance  shonld  he
thus npeglected and allowed to pet
rusty, asked the sentry on guard the
reusgon, and was informed that this
Mauser rifle had heen sentenced by
court-martinl to three years' impris-
nnment.

While proctiving with this gin ot
the shiooting range it snddenly went
off and knocked over the soldier who
wiaes handling it. On being exomined
it was founmd that the tripger had
not been pulled, and the three years'
centence was the result of in-
yuiry into the affair,

Another cose of o gun belinging
fo the Spanish army being disgraced
happened while the Spanish  were
endeavoring to quell the Caban in-
surrection.  Tents had been pitehed
for the night, and stillness reigned
through the camp, when suddenly o
terrific report rent the air, In an
ingtant the gentries rughed to awnken
the camp and every man was ordered
to stand to arms.  The general com-
manding was perplexed 1o know the
reagon of this swdden fiving, aml js-
aued an order for every man's rifle
to be examined with a view to find-
Ing the culprit of the seare. After a

thorough examination the offending

rifle
wits taiken off under escort Lo wiit
court-martial,  Happily  the
wis proved to have been Iving in his
tent at the time of the pifte poing
off, amd He was therefore neguitted,
but the gpuilty Manser was sentenced

with thigeoverod and the ownper

siluldler

Ly the court-martivl ‘to be hung
with its cap on for o period of two
years!"

At the attock on San  Cristolal

ecastle 100 years ueo by the English

one of the English warships wis
sunk by o big gun fired from the
fort. Bo pleased were the Spanish

ut thelr suceesg  in degfroying  the
English ghip that the then veigning
monareh of Sphin bestowed on this
cannon o koighthomd, and it
titled 1o be called “his exeollency™
like an ordingry darmy general, and
soldiers  hnve “present  arms"
when puseing it,

For the splendid defense rendeved
by the soldiers in Morra castle whien
it was attacked by the Dutel twao
centiuries apao the castle was knight.
edy s every afternoon the bhond
plays “Marvha Hesl,” the same mareh

s en-

twhich is played when the governor

appranches,

A Spanish eoldier responsible
for the statement, says Tit-Bits, that
while he war stationed at Codiz e
saw a lnrge rifled gun “sentenced to
death” for bheving burst and killed
some gunners with the hireceh-block:
it was subsequently smelted down
and made into another gan,
are ot several arsenals amd castley
In Spain weapons which are “doing
fime"” i
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Ought 10 Ne Enongh for Wim,

“a qell owie, Mrs, Barkins” siid
the young mother, “whether you he-
lieve in one eow's milk for baby.”

It depends on the ehilid. IF he's 0
gooil, strong, healthy baby. and wants
ity T grive him two cows® milk; bt i
does seem ag if any ordinary haliy
wonldnt need more'n one cow eopld
furnish."—Youth's Companion.
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“THE WIND MAY RLOW YOUR MAT AWAY, GEORGR»
FIND GEORGE,

PUZZLE PICTURE.




